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Sunday
Dear Mother,

They let us come in the camp yesterday.
We pull out again early in the morning.

I made it O.K. but these nights are

really getting cold and I have seen softer
concrete than the ground we sleep on.
It rained the hardest rain that I

have seen here the first night.
We had a ditch around our tent

and didn't get wet, but my
shoes were out in the yard and

got full of water

The tanks aren't very hard to drive
but we have to drive them over
pretty rough country and it makes

it a little difficult.

I have been cleaning my mess kit

We don't get to clean them very

well out there. we dip them in

these cans of hot water and by
the time a whole company goes ahead
of you the water is pretty dirty
and your mess kit is pretty black
and greasy by the end of the
week.

Yesterday we put on a show

for a bunch of high officers.
The highest was General McNair

who is a Lt. general. There was
a line of Jeeps about a hundred

yards long with nothing lower than

a Colonel in them. They inspected
they place while we pretended to
be very interested as we went
about our business.

They decided that they needed
a stump for demonstration on how

to get a tank off a stump. We
cut a tree down and had to

got it up into fire wood. Some
of these Yankees had never seen
a saw or an ax before. Me

and a few other Mississippi boys
showed them how they worked.

The regular army routine works.

You feel lazy and drowzy and
that exercise cutting up that tree
made me feel better than I have

felt since I have been in the
army.

I got a letter from Bernice
and she sent me a dollar.

I didn't need it. She told

me what funny clothes the
people that worked around her
wore. They sounded alright to
me of course.

Tom H. wrote me about his

furlough and seemed pretty well steamed up
over it. I guess he will be
pretty well disappointed. One thing

about it, if I ever get one it

won't take me long to get home.
I might get a furlough after this
vehicle driving is over.
Tell more that I sure wish

that I could be there and do a
little hunting with him

I don't know what you all are
going to do when that little dab
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of wood runs out. I guess you

will have to get out and chop
wood. I believe you could best some
of those that I saw trying it
last week.
Well I can't think of anything else.

Anyway one old boy from Oklahoma
is trying to tell me something else

so I reckon I'll have to quit
and listen to him.

Love
Your

Sonnyboy

